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O RAT O RIO. 


DRAMATIS 


AHASUERUS. 

Ee Tu. ( 
lonartiTzt Woman; 
Mos rc. 

Firſt InnAZLITE, 


SCENE 1, a 
Faber, Mordecai, and Chorus of Iſraelites. 


RxceiTATIVE accompeny'd. 
Wm DREATHE ſoftyegales, yerilly in Glence 


roll, 
And heav'nly peace refide in Eſther's ſoul, 
Arn. 
Watchful angels, let her ſhare 
Your indulgent, 'daily care. 


ReciTATIVE. 
Eſher. O ! King of kiogs, celeſtial Lord 
Wide works our Aae 12 
With rapture ſhall my lips record 


Thy Majeſty's immortal praiſe, Hallelujah. 
SCENE n. 
Haman, Habdonab, and Officers. 
F RxciTarive. 


"Tis eater far to U are, than to deſtroy. 
ja Fl ler e is decreed, 5 

All the Jewiſh race ſhall bleed. 

Hear, and obey, what Haman's voice commands : 

Hath not the lord of all the eaft, 

Gir'a all his gor inte wy hands} 
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PERSON KX. 


Second IAE II TE. 
HaMAN. 

HAnDON AN. 
Chorus of Iſraelites. 
Chorus of Perfian Officers. 191 


Hear all ye nations fer and wide, 
Which own our monarch's ſway z 
Hear, and obey. 

AI. 


Pluck root and branch from out the landy 
Shall I the God of Ifracl fear? 3 
Let Jewiſh pod dye ev'xy hand, * 
Nor age, nor ſex I'l} ſpare, | 
Raze, raze, their temples to the 
And let m_ place — be Lay ans 
0 ur. fouls with-ardour glow 
1. execute the blow. rr 


C nous - 


Shall we the God of Iſrael fear ? 
Nor age, nor ſex we'll ſpare. . 
Pluck root and branch from out the land. 


SCENE UI. 

Iſrael. Jeruſalem no more ſhall mourn, 
In fad caprivity forlorn : 
The righteous God, in whomwe truſt, 
Will be propitious to the juſt. 
To rapture then your voices raiſe, 
Aad change your fighs to ſongs of praiſe, 

Ain, r 


Wim. Tune your harps to chearfyl 
Moulder idols into duſt ; | 


Great Jehovah lives reigns, 
| We " great Jehova truſt. Ds Cope; 
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ake my glory, wake my lyre; 
Praiſe the Lord each mortal voice ; 
Praiſe the Lord ye heav'nly choir. 
Zion now her head ſhall raiſe, 


your harps to ſongs of praiſe. Da Capo. 
1 cnenbs. 17 
C Shall we of ſervitude complain, oxy 
The heavy yoke, and galling chain! 
SCENE IV. 
* Rxecritarive, 3 


Mor. How have our fins provok'd the Lord ! 
Wild perſecution hath unſheath'd the ſword, 
Haman hath ſent forth his decree ; 
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Shall in one ruin fall. 
Methinks I heer the mother's groans, 
While babes are daſh'd againſt the tones, 
I hear the infant's fhrilſer ſctearas, 
Stabb'd at the mother's breaſt ; 
Blood ftains the murderer's veſt, 
And thro' the city flows in fireams. 


Ain. 


O Jordan, Jordan, ſacred tide.! 

Shall we no more behold thee glide 
The fertile vales along 

As in our great forefathers days ? 

Shall not thy hills reſound thy praiſe, 


And learn our holy ſong. _ Da Capo. 
Cronrvs, 


© Ye ſons of Iſrael mourn, 
Ye never to your country ſhall return. 
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* SCENE I. 
Eſther and Chorus of Ifraelites, 
Cnonvus, 


YRANTS may a while preſume, 
They never ſhall receive" their doom; 
Rut they ſoon ſhall trembling know, 
Stern juſtice ſtrikes the ſureſt blow. 


SCENE II. 
Mordecai and Eſther. 


- REcitTATIVE. 


Eftber. Why fits that ſorrow on thy brow ? 
Why is thy rev'rend head 
With mournful aſhes ſpread ? 2 
Why is that humble ſackclpth worn? 
Speak, Mordecai, my kinſman, friend ; 
Speak, and let Eſther know 
Why all this folema woe? 
Mor. One fate invelves us all : 
Haman's decrec, F : | 
To ftrike at me, 4 
Hath faid, that ev'ry Jew hall fall. 
Go ſtand before che king with weeping ere. 
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* Eflber. Who goes,unfummon'd, by the laws thal! 

e 


ie. 
Mor. Haſte to the king, hit mercy crave,” 
Truſt to th* Almighty, and be brave. , 
Why wer't thou rais'd to Perſia's throne ? 
Not for thy ſake alone. 


1 A1s., 


Dread not, righteous queen, the danger, 
Love will pacify his anger; 

Fear is due to God alone: 
Follow great Jehovah's calling; 
For thy kindred's ſafety falling, 

Death is better than a throne, 


Da Capes 


RrxrciTATIvE. 


Eſftber. I go, the power of grief to prove; 
O! may that grief compaſſion move. 
3 rng Ain. 
Tears aſſiſt me, pity moving, 
Juſtice, cruel fraud teproving. 
Hear, O God! thy, ſervant's prayer; 
Is it blood that muſt atone ? 
Take, O take my life alone, 
And thy choſen people ſpare ! 


CruorUS.——ANXNTHEM- 


As pants the hart far cooling ſtreams, 
So longs my ſoul for thee, O Ged! 


Soto. 


Tears are my daily food, 
While thus they ſay, 
| Where is now thy God ? 


SoLo. 


Now, when I think thereupon, I pour out my heart 
by myſelf ; 

For I went with the multitude, and brought them 
forth into the houſe of God. 


Cruorvus. 


In the voice of praiſe and thankſgiving, among ſuch 
as keep holy-day. 


Durr. 


Why ſo full of grief, O my ſoul ; why ſo diſquieted 
within me ? 


Cnonvs. 
| Put thy truſt in God, for 1 will praiſe him. 


SCENE 11. 
Ahaſuerus, Efther, and Chorus of Iſraelites. + 


Aha. Who dares intrude into our preſeace 
Without our leave ! a 
It is decreed, 
He dies for this audacious deed. 
Hah ! Eſther there! ; 
The law condems, but love will ſpare, 
> was My ſpirits fink ; alas! I faint, _ __ 
a. Ye pow'rs! what paleneſs ſpreads her beay- 
teous face! 
Efther awake, thou faireſt of thy race; 
Awake and live, "tis my command; 
Behold the golden ſgeptre in my hand, 
Sure ſign of grace; TY 
The bloody ftern decree 


Was never meant, my queen, to ſtrike at thee, 
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Eſther, Who calls my parting ſoul from death? 
" Aba. Awake, my ſoul, my life, my breath 

Eſther. Hear my ſuit, or elſe I die, 

Aba. Aſk, my queen, can I deny ? 


Song, 


O beauteous queen, uncloſe thoſe eyes, 
My faireſt ſhall not bleed: 

Hear love's ſoft voice that bids thee riſe, 
And bids thy ſuit ſucceed, 

Aſk, and 'tis granted from this hour, 

Who ſhares our heart, ſhall ſhare our power, 


RxciTATIVE. 


Eber. If I find favour in thy fight, 
May the great monarch of the eaſt 
Honout my feaſt, 

And deign to be his ſervant's gueſt : 

The king and Haman | invite. 


AIR. | 


Aba. How can I ftay, when love invites! 
I come, my queen, to chaſte delights, 
With joy, with pleaſure, I obey 
To thee I give the day, Da Capo. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 
Manent Iſraelites. 


1 Iſrael. With inward joy his viſage glows, 
He to the queen's apartment goes. 
Beauty hath his fury charm'd, 
And all bis wrath diſarm'd. 


Air. 


Heav'n has lent her ev'ry charm 
Riſing fury to diſarm. 

And the monarch's breaſt will prove, 
That each paſſion yields to love, 


Cnonus.-ANTHEM. 


The king ſhall rejoice in thy ſtrength, O Lord! 
Exceeding glad ſhall he be of thy ſalvation. 


Dogz r and Cuonvs., 


His honour is great in thy ſalvation 
Glory and great worſhip ſhall thou lay upon him. 


Cnon us. 
We will rejoice in thy ſalvation, and triumph 
In the name of the Lord our God, Hallelujah. 


1 en 
SCENE . 
Mordecal and Chorus of Iſraelites. 


Rxc1iTATIVE. 


Mor. FE HOVAH, crown'd with glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal light, 
Whole miniſters are flames of fire, 


Ariſe and execute thine ire. 
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He comes! he comes to end opr woes, 
And pour his vengeance on bur foes, 
Earth trembles, lofty mountains nod; 
Jacob ariſe, and meet thy God, 


SCENE II. 


Aba. Now, O queen, thy ſuit declare; 
Aſk half my empire, and tis thine, 
Efther. O gracious king, my people ſpare, 
For in their lives you ftrike at mine; 
Reverſe the dire decree, 
The blow is aim'd at Mordecai and me: 
And is the fate of Mordecai decreed, 
Who, when the ruffian's ſword 
Sought to deſtroy my royal lord, 
Brought forth to light the deſp'rate deed ! 
Aba, Yes, yes 1 own, to him alone 
I owe my life and throne : x 
Say then, my queen, who dares purſue 
The life to which reward is due. 
Eftber. Tis Haman's hate 
That ſiga'd his fate. 
Aba. I ſwear by yon bright globe of ligh 
Which rules the 2 p Th 
That Haman's fight 
Shall never more behold the golden ray ! 


Alx. 


Ham. Turn not, O queen thy face away 
Behold me proftrate on the ground | : 

O ſpeak, his glowing fury tay, 

| Let mercy in thy fight be found, 


' Air. 


Eftber. Flattering tongue, no more I'll hear thee, 
Vin are all thy cruel wiles; 
Bloody wretch, no more I fear thee, 
Vain thy frowns, and vain thy ſmiles, 
Tyrant, when of pow'r poſſeſs'd ; 
Now thou trembleſt, when diftreſs'd, Da Capo · 


RxzxciTATIVE. 


Aba. Guards, ſeize the traitor, bear him hence ; 
Death ſhall reward the dire offence ; 
To Mordecai be honour paid; 
The royal garment bring. 
My diadem ſhall grace his head; 
Let him in triumph thro' the ftreets be led, 
Who ſav'd the king. 


Ain, 


Thro? the nation he ſhall be 
Next in dignity to me; 

All my people ſhall revere 
Merit to their prince ſo dear, 
Daily to his honour'd name, 


Incenſe ſhall on altars flame, 
. Cnoa vs. 
All applauding crowds around 


Shall his deathleſs fame reſound, 


Ham. How art thou fallen from thy height! 
Tremble, ambition, at the fight; 
In pow'r let mercy ſway ; 
When adverſe fortune is thy lot, 
Leſt thou by mercy be forgot, 


Da Copoe 
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. Ne with Mordecai in _— | l Hallelujah. 
'Gn AW» Cons. * workip * Ol} * | Hallelujah. 
The flainz For evet᷑ bleſſed be his holy name, 
Lo "oY Wr 0 ; Hulletujab, Tolo. Let Heav'n and earth his ptaiſe rhein. 
Ve ſons of Jacob, fing a chearſul ſtraln. 32 Hallelejah 


